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protection of the people in the street as to keep
the plash of heavy rain from the house win-
dows, so that these might be the more safely
open. Beam-pillars of squared pine, with one
cross-tie beam, the undecorative structural
arrangement, Swiss to the very heart and pitch.
of it, picturesque in comfort, stately and ancient
without decay, and rough, here in mid Geneva,,
more than in the hill solitudes.

We arrived at Geneva on ist June, 1844, witri
plan of another month at Chamouni; and fine
things afterwards, which also came prosperously*
to pass. I had learned to draw now with great
botanical precision; and could colour delicately,,
to a point of high finish. I was interested in
everything, from clouds to lichens. Geneva was
more wonderful to me, the Alps more living and
mighty, than ever; Chamouni more peaceful.

We reached the Prieure on the 6th June, and
found ppor Michel Devouassoud's climbing days
ended. He had got a chill, and a cough; medi-
cined himself with absinthe, and was now fast
dying. The body of guides had just sustained
a graver loss, by the superannuation, according
to law, in his sixtieth year, of Joseph Couttety
the Captain of Mont Blanc, and bravest at once
and most sagacious of the old school of guides.
Partly in regard for the old man, partly in respect
for us, now favourably known in Chamouni, the